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A WELCOME TO SPRING.

The spring, the spring is coming,’
Her breath ix on the'air;

And awift her heralds running,
Proclaim that she is near.

The South-breeze as'he pasees,
Whispers—"she comes ! ghe cames !

The tall pines’ swaying masses,
Answer—*joy, joy, ehe comes |

The amorens mock-bird wooing,
Sings to her all the day;

With passionate rapture suing,
1le calls her with his lay.

The treza don all their beanty,
On leaf and spray and bough,

With emerald and with ruby
Tu devk her sunny brow.

All waters sofily murmur,

And tg their depths are stirred,
As the rejoicing ramar

[a by each wavelet heard.

The glorions, melting moonlight,
fiives ull ita lambent heams,
Lrancing the heart of midnight,
With u;mng # luve-fm:ghtedgj;eamq

¥ l-uu-lly e i iy anlmg, e G Hﬂ
‘I'v greet her bonaie face.
For many 1 month, repining,
He missed her wingome grace.

The woods are fuing with odor,
Her breath it is vo sweot |

We fall—wo tull before ler,
And languisiiat Ler fpot!

DOh, vweet the red, rod ToFes,
Thatbloom unon her 1} iya!

Laove on her hreaa reposey—
The honeyed nactar wipal

Oh, gaft her wari, wirm kissen,
On lip and brow and ¢heck !
Fur throbbing heart shie yitehes,
"Til we conld wididy weep !

Oh, come Leame quick ! 12 ave pinipg!
Come t: onr cager arus!
Come in thy glory shining!

Come, with thy weslth of chinrms!
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[ Concluded. ]

Tt is well for s that the fate of {o- day,
was Lidden in the decrees of(')mmpolcnco,
and that it was no eudden transition,
Who from a standpoint of ten years ago,

could have contemplated this hour, and
not have courted the van where danger
lurked, rather than survive so great a
degradation. Thp middla ground of
change was fiercg and dire, yet amid the
din of battle, and carnival ‘of bload, the
flames that lita thousand homesteads,
and left the blightof eternal separation,
there beamed ever, if tct.hle, a ray of hopa
to soften the asperity of war. Now the
clouds of savage struggle have lifted, and
wesee a people feftered, like the victim
ufMyl.holugy to the rock of despair,
while his quivering vitals are the prey of
the vulture,
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world, therc are growths from tlu. merest
p:gm) Jam, to the tallest gianthood, then
succeeds the opposite change, and the
stateliest head declines to weakness, and
ruccumbs to decay, Thisisa part of the
plan of Creator of mind and matter, a
plan that admits of no question or cheels,:
and is eternal as its nuthor. Yet amid
all the changes of nature or governments,
nothing is lost, or-becomes extinct. Cen-
turies roay roll their lengthy round, but a
century of centuries is an handbreadth
which must measure eternity. Day by
day are repeated the afliirs of forgotten
ages, whether it is the recreative order
of naturp of epontanceus growth, or the
gudden phenomena ofirruption, sl recur,
unaffeeting the undisturhed plan of'their
Creator. -The puny plant just emerging
from its germ which is destined to out-
live the eycles of ages, begins life unno-
ticed, gnins  vigor with onch r]mm,_mrr
season, and puts on strength with years,
for awhilp it towers in glory, then its iron
frame is the prey of decay, and it wastes
back to nothingness.- The child with
timorous step essays his way in life, soon
the dawn of haleyon dnys, sees the cheek
of youth flushed with hope; thep the full
embodiment of the man, finds him upon
the arena, breasting now the wave of op-
position, and agnin exultant jn suceess;
but the proud’shout of “ISurckn,” mocks
his batflled soul, ns the (Jim eve of deerep-
itude loaks into the open grave. And.
s0 through the endless cxeles of perenity
revolre the eternal wheels of crention.
Yet there exists na  void viteum in
nature, even the scone of  death, iz the
lnrtlu:put. nf.uu:;;c new ]}um-r the  goninl
showers pf April, [_rru]'mtl with fresh begu-
tieg, the wreck of December's biast, and
the riven earth that engulphs with con-
vulsive agony the mountain pile, is cheer-
ed with a gladder life as the rushing
waterfall courses its resistiess way. Even
the proud monnments of gening, though
overturned by civil commotion, hear a
record of Jasting fame or infamy. Every-
thing pertaining to manaside trom his im-
mortal nature, shows in every charge, the
short lived fate of his noblest schemes,
To this the fixed Inws of the n:ltut‘;ll
world are in glaring coptrast, revealing
ever the dircetion of an  infallible hand.
The harmony which guides innumerable
words in their set spheres, ench poised
in space, yot all afleciing the others’ bal-
ance, the perfect mechanism of a system
of spheres,

nor

Where seience yearns, with
pry,

Whence hang, unhung, worlds"waid the azure
91\.‘.."

wildering ken to

The changes of seasons, the equaposing
influences of heat and cold, of night and
day, all attest a wisdom infinite. Dut
mark the ever shifting panorama, where
man in his boastful  wisdom attempts to
guide, and sce the varied pageant which
nt times clevates, only to see him debns-

ed to a lower depth of moral depravity.

Such periods as give hirth to the name of
Shakespeare and Spenecer, Newton and
Locke, lift  the fog of moral darkness
and incite the mind to nobler ends, as
the Dlaze o splendor bursts upon the
world, but how transitory; the red hand
ot revolution hared with its bloady falch-
ion raised on high, surges like a wave of
fury from continent to continent, ns n
Cromyell rears his iron throne upon the
wreck of thrones, a Charles X11 deluges
an hundred fields with mad ambition, or
a Bonaparte for ano less sordid ambi-
bition, dictates the fate of cmpires, amid
theriven foundations of hiy own. Nor
has this land esenped the fate of its com-
peers, ils ipstitutions the crention of {in-

In the ph;nical, as also in tho morgl

itude, have passed the stages allotted to

“Tnemy, 10 - repe

e
thunl. :lml like tlwm must guccumb to
deeny.

Let us then vegard our condition as an
incidental part of the plan of the Crea-
tor, nnd from it deduee such reflections,
as will. enhance our happiucss in' the
drama of life. Lot us trend the walks
of peace, and be undisturbed save for our
impotence to fitly discharge those du-
ties, which court not, the “sceptre of an
hour,” but earn their immaortelles of whi: =
pered regrettigs hie is no more :

“Cease then ; nororder, imperfection name ;

Our proper bliss, depends on whatwe blnne,

Know thy own point, this kind,
Zroee

Of blinduess, weakness, TTeaven bestawson thee,

Submit in this, or any other sphere,

Secure to he as blessed, as thon can'st heay,

Safein the hand of ane disposing power,

Or in the natal, orthe morning honr,

All nature is but art, unknown to thee

All chanee, direction, which thou can'st not see,

All diseard, harmony, not undeystond,

All partial evil, universal rood,

And spite of pride, in erring reason's spite,

One trath is clear, whatever iy, is right.”

this duc de-

In conclusion my friends, permit me to
add, that upon each of us there devolves
a duty to be dischrrged.  Tiet us not with
stoical indifference, attach no importance
to the clnims of ‘te-morrow. ‘True, “life
is buta bricf candle, a walking shadow
a poor player, that Htl‘llts, and frets his
hour upon the stage,” yet in the role of
life thereare dut.esm\'ul\ ed, which if fitly
rendered }mlelmva a reward hereafter,
You are here to-ﬂay, the representytives
of'a cause that ag cpta no comprgmise with
falsehood if stde z8ide, at Manasses and
Shiloh, you mert o serried ranks of an,
1 “'mﬁwiqn r:f‘“‘mni-
homes and prineiples, and there were
actuated by duty, then with cqual mag-
nunimity are you expected to resist the
march of political schemes, whicl it ac-
cepted, will brand the records of your
ancestral past as a lie, and  fasten a stis-
ma above the laurelled graves of your
hrethren.  HFave our kindred fallen in
vain; have your own proud deeds bheen
wasted upona barren cause; have the
prayers of  the daughters of the
South, gone heavenward like the menn-
ingless wail of the wind. the
suppression of truth is nog it extinction,
the teampling of principle to the dust of
derisian, is not its overthrow, Truth is
immutable, and like the diamond, Hmu"h
erughed to atoms, eich fragment isg ffem
that flashes back the purity of its origin.
The ban ot disfranchiserment may Le cur
portiou, greater evils, and heavier c¢lains
nay awnit ug, these we eannot nvert,
No love of country may animate, to honst
a proud leemhlp, the hattle for liberty
has heen fought, and lost: the battle for
nobler issues is the duty of to-day. We
have no part in the history of South
Carolina under its present regime, we are
aliens and strangers among a horde
deseerate her soil,

No; pp;

, who
No stain ean pollute
the white vestments of her former glory,
aund the nsurpers will assume in vain llu
regal covering to disguize their nideous-
nes, Before us nre ficlds  of other du-
Let us with  sacred affection pre-
serve the memory of our Patriot dead.
Lot us with charity have o care for lln ir
widows, 1||-lnrpl'|'m- and let us develgp
the material, and intelleetual TeEOUTCCS
atour uumn.nul. that we may the more
fully appreciate the immunity
from things we justly loathe,
We are just entering the portals of
another year, its carly gush of light is tog
young for promise, save in hope, o rug:
ged and hidden Jjourney is before us, and
the goal of happiness,  Ah; who ghal)
reach il upon _i:u! shores of
time are stranded wreeks  of fortune and
of' peace, life’s  troubled

ties,

we claim

Already

Castaways on

son, lmt dul\' mlpt'h us on, aud “htllncr
amid sorrowing or shunshine, tears or
smiles, the Mecea of our pilgrimage must
be won.  As survivors of the “Lost
Cansze,” let us bow to the deerce of Oni-
nipotence, and with virtuous zeal fill up
the measure of onr dayg, in pursping the
encs of pence nud usefulness; and learn
“this 1*mh-—cunu;l|| for man to know
Virtne alone is happineas below,
One seli approving hour, whole years outweighs,
OF stupid starers, and of loud huzzas!

Aud now I wonld' ask it there is an
aceision that enlists the attention of man,
that cun with safety exclude the sympa-
thy of the geatle sex? Is there anaim
of lif that has a nobler incentive than
woman’s approval ? - Is there n hope that
is not mercenary  withont her fivor ¥
Nay ; exeept we are animated with pur-
poses that fay every duty tributory to her
claimé, we forfeit that refined manhood

thut owes cverything to her influence
and worth.,  Whether it is her smile,

that is the plaudit to arge us on in the
rice of lite, or lier tears that are the lmt.
wininge i_r._'_rhls- that_follow to the tomb,
sheis the holy link that binds abaut oyr
carnal nature, the talisman ul virtuons
hopes, and the “guide star”
wiste of trouble,

amid this
Here are they, whose
busy fingers, ceaseless prayers, and truant
tears were theattendants of every !uvmuw
anl elashing strugele.  IHere aremothers
who, with Spartan pride, send forth the
wearers of the “Cirey” and bid them re-
turn “with the shield or onit.” Their
partin the history of to-day, is to trensure,
as only woman'y heart can, the vacant
Pplaces of their jewels, and E:unkccrule
Sovory 'offort - to idine, whore esenpie ¢ o
had in its sucred retregts from the dis-
cord without, j
‘ Thereis a spot of carth, supremeyy blogt
A denrer, ripieter spot, than all the rest,
Where mzup, erention’s tyrant, ensts Il.l'II]l..
Tis ~\\nr'; his sceptre, pagenntry and pride,
While in his softencd looks, benignly hlend,
The ie e son, the husband, tather, friend.
Here woman reigng, the mother, danghter, wife,
Strews with fresh flowers, the
lifi.
Aromd herknevs, domestic duties meet,
And fiveside pleasnres, gambiol at her fect,
Whilein the heaven of her delightful eve,
An angel guard, of loves, and graces lie,

Where shall 1l|.1l. land, that rpot of carth he
found;

Art thon s man; n patriot; loak around,

O, thou shalt find, howe'er thy footstopsroam,

That best of places, only in thy home,"

nurrow. wiy of’

A leeturer, whose name we suppress
beeanse we do not want him béthered to
-ll;:llh by applications from Lecture
Bureaus, was reccutly addressing a roral
audience.  On using the word “phenome-
non,” he saw ot once that he had |In\._;n
too high, and that his neaning was not
visible to the naked intelligengg of the
speetators.  With a felicity that is rpre
in_gentlemen who receive only fifty dol-
lars and their expenses, he procecded to
('\[:lain “1tis possible,” he remarked,
“that you don't know what a phenome-
non is.  Well, T will tell Gu. You
have seen o cow, no dobt.  Well, a cow
is not i phenomenon,  You have seen an
apple-tree. . Well, an apple-tree is not
u phenomenon. But when you see the
cow go up the tree tail foremost, to pick
the apples, it 4s a phenomenon.”  The
only applause he got that evening, came
in ]l(‘l‘t, gnd was vichly won. But sce
how genips is misunderstood !’ The pext
duy lhr- village newspaper came out with
& causticattack on the gentleman for say-
ing that he had scen o cow clipb np an
apple-tree!  This yeminds us of the re-
porter of the Longpn times, who, in re-
porfing Mr. T‘lu!,v s late speech, mado
him deseribe My, Ayrton as the “jester”
of the nineteenth century. Mr. Hope

.b. Goud Reputation to Have

The little story I am going to tell you,
happened just before the war, when
CVery OnS Sas Yery, vory busy.  Soldiers
were cnlisting ;md going away from
almost every homt; in the lgnd.

One young man had \oluntcc‘red and
was expected to be daily ordered to the
seat of war... One day his mother gavée
him an unpaid bill, with mone, to pay
it When he retulrnul home g? night,
#he said, “Did you pay that lplllt Yes”
h. answered.

In a few days the bill was sent in &
sccond time. “I thuught "’ she snid to
lier son, “that you pmq this."”

“I do not temember, mother; you
know I haye had so many things on my
mingd."”

“But you said you did.”

“Well,” he answered, “if I said I did,
L did.”

He went away and his mpther took
the bill herself to the store—The young
man had been known in the: town all his
Il]l‘ and what opmwn was h,gld of him
lhh will show.

“I am quite sure,” she said, “that my
son paid this some days pgo, has been
very busy since, and has quite forgotten
about it; but he told me that, day ha
had, and says that if he sa.xd then that
he had, he is quite sure he did.”

“Well,” said the man, I forgot about
it; but if ever he said he did, hedid,”
\Wasn't that g grand t'h.arauter to
bave? Havi ing once said q thmg that

whether he rcmem}-ered. 1t. or mot.
T wish'all the boys in. out‘ Ifu.m werg
surcof as good a reputation.

Hanirs,—Like snowflakes fajling un-
pereeived upon the earth, the apparently
unimportant events of life sugceed one
apother; ang as the snow gathays together,
s0 are our lmhlls forined. No single
flnke that fally upon the pile produces a
visible change—no single action creates,
however it may exhibit, n man’s charac-
ter; but as the tempest hurls the ava-
Innche down the side of the precipice, and
overwhelms the inhabitants and their
so passion, acting upon the ele-
ments of mischief, which indulgent, per-
nicious habits have piled up mountain
high, though by imperceptible accumula-
tion, wil as surcly overthrow the habi-
tations of virtue and truth.

e et e e P— :

GRreELEY ON TnE SouTH CAROLIN
RerupLICANIML~—About the coolest thing
that has occurred this winter is a resolve
of a State Convention of the faction
dominant in South Carolina ig these
words: “Resolved; By the Union Repuh-
ligan party of South Carplina in conyen-
tion assembled, that we endorse the ad-
ministration of President U, S, Grant! n
its wize and siceessful financial pohc‘,
which !an reduced the national dem
while lessening the publie taxes, and at
the same tima pl‘l‘.“?C}'\Cd full faith with
the publio ereditors.?’
Considering how these raseals have sold
thomspk.'cs to mneasureless infamy over
and over, by stealing their poor Rtate
poorer than she ever was before, quad-
rupling her expenses, doubling her debt,
and trebling lllf."l taxes, this resolve
strikes us as the Chimborazo of impos-
ture and villany,

homes, s

[New ¥ark Tribune.
Pretty 'I‘r-ncht.}}——“N pw,J ohnny Wnlls
canyou tell me what ismeant by a mjracle,
Joh nny—“Yesma’ma, Mother says if

said "('l1r~stvrﬁo]d."

you don’t marry our new parson that wil]
bea miracle.’ i Bt

was cnongh to . make, nthara behe\re it, [
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